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Suddenly she made a movement as if throwing off
something, and began to speak quietly and simply.
"He won't go on living there. Of course hell run
away.'*
"And what about you? And the child, if there is
one?"
"We'll see when the time comes. He mustn't think
about me, and I'll never let myself stand in his way. It
will be hard for me to part with him, but I can do it. I
will never stand in his way!"
The mother realised that Sasha was quite capable of
doing what she said, and she felt sorry for the girl.
"It will be hard for you, my dear," she said, embrac-
ing her.
Sasha smiled softly and nestled closer to the mother.
At that moment Nikolai came in, tired and weary.
"You better get out while you have the chance, Sasha,"
he said as he took off his coat. "Two spies have been fol-
lowing me since morning—so openly that it smells of
arrest. My instinct never fails me. Something has happened.
By the way, here's Pavel's  speech—we've  decided to
print it. Take it to Ludmilla and ask her to work as fast
as possible. Pavel made a fine speech, Nilovna! Watch
out for spies, Sasha."
He rubbed his frozen hands as he spoke, then went
over to his desk and began taking papers out of the draw-
ers. Some of them he tore up, others he put aside. He
looked worn and worried.
"It hasn't been so long since I cleaned out these draw-
ers; the devil only knows where all this new stuff has
come from! I think it would be better if you didn't spend
the night at home, Nilovna. What do you think? Rather
a bore to attend the show. And besides they might take
you too. You'll be needed to travel about, distributing
Pavel's speech	"
"Whatever would they want with me?"
Nikolai gave a wave of his hand.
"I have a nose for such things," he said firmly. "And

